8                             JEAN SIBELIUS.

another son, the eldest, who had, indeed, died
before Janne came into the world, but continued to
live as a mysterious and fascinating figure in his
nephew's childish imagination.

" My eldest uncle, Johan, went to sea in his youth

and became a master and shipowner.    He died of

yellow fever in Havana two years before I was born.

He was as little like the usual run of people as Uncle

Pehr.  He was very musical and on his long voyages

on the high seas he acquired a fund of reading of

an extent and nature that was certainly unusual

among sea captains of his time and, perhaps, of all

time.   The letters of his that have been preserved

testify to his refined interests and to a character of

an uncommon kind.   He must, besides, have been

a very temperamental gentleman, seeing that in a

letter that is still in my possession, my grandfather

warns his son, the sea captain, against giving way

to his violent temper.

" In Uncle Johan's youth it was still customary
among the educated classes in Finland to use the
French form for honourable Swedish Christian
names. My uncle followed this custom and called
himself Jean, when abroad. When he started on
his last long voyage, he left a parcel of visiting
cards in his father's home with the name JEAN
SIBELIUS, These visiting cards were taken care of
and preserved with such devotion that a quarter
of a century later I was able to use them when I
made my entry as a young student into life in